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rose against any one of them they were all afraid,
and hurried to San Marco to pray to Mm for
protection.

As soon as Cecco entered the cathedral he
stopped. He thought of how he had brought
his little sons there, and taught them to pray to
San Marco. "It is he who carries us over the
sea, who opens the gates of Byzance for us and
gives us the supremacy over the islands of the
East." he said to them. Out of gratitude for all
this the Venetians had built San Marco the most
beautiful temple in the world, and no vessel ever
returned from a foreign port without bringing a
gift for San Marco.

Then they had admired the red marble walls
of the cathedral and the golden mosaic ceiling.
It was as If no misfortune could befall a city that
had such a sanctuary for her patron Saint,

Cecco quickly knelt down and began to pray,
the one Paternoster after the other. It came
back, he felt. He would send It away by pray
ers. He would not believe anything bad about
San Marco.

But it had been so storm at all. And so much
was certain, that even if the Saint had not sent
the storm, he had. In any case, not done any-
thing to help Cecco's sons, but had allowed them
to perish as If by accident. When this thought
came upon him he began to pray; but the thought
would not leave him.